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	The Strawberry Lemon Chronicles?

**Doing this while asleep and not good at the talking or emotional parts. Also skipping a bunch of parts since I feel like it.**

**I take no credit and it belongs to its rightful owners. Parody? I don't know or remember. Same old same old thing I think.**

**Warning major crack ahead and kinkiness… Also plain old weird shit I guess… You've been warned.**

**'Thinking'**

**"Talking"**

_**On the roof at the fishing docks**_

"Guess we're early huh." Ichigo tells Blake after waiting 30 minutes.

"Come one they should have been here by now what's taking them so long!" Ichigo yells impatiently, noticing that Blake is looking around at the creates around them.

"Shhh, be quiet or they'll hear you." Hushing Ichigo.

"At least tell me what you're looking for then." Ichigo ask her wondering what got her up and about more than normal.

"One of these creates smell funny." Blake responded to him. Now moving over to a Schnee Dust Company create. " Help me open this." She ask Ichigo. Nothing better to do Ichigo goes ahead and helps.

"So, what do you think will be in there, gold? New Dust treasures?" Ichigo says sarcastically being bored out of one's mind would do that.

"No, and will you stop being sarcastic for a second. I want to know what in this box." Laughed Blake.

"So no gold okay, I can live with that." Ichigo says. Blake now having the box open pulls out a purple veil swishing it around and uncorking it to smell. "Hey what's that?" Ichigo ask her as he comes up to see it. Trying to grab it he misses and clips it making it spill onto him and Blake. "Great now the front of my shirt is purple. Blake, what's wrong everything okay?" Noticing that Blake's eyes are cloudy.

"I think those were pheromones for faunes." Replies Blake not being able to think straight.

"Hey what you doing Blake!?" Ichigo yells wondering why all of a sudden she started to take off parts of her vest.

"Come on Ichi want have some fun?" Blake ask him seductively.

"Wa wa wait a minute. Get ahold of yourself Blake!" Ichigo yells panicked by what she's doing.

"It'll feel good trust me and all you have to do is ravage me, claim me." Blake whispers into his ear. Reaching down she undoes his pants. Helping his member free.

She starts pulling it out of his clothes and grabbing Ichigo's fat, human dong, the rapidly hardening member mere inches from Blake's bliss-etched face. Grinning with anticipation, Blake slinks down onto her knees to help him, her head resting in against one of his legs.

Ichigo let's his dong drop onto her cheek, seventeen inches of hard, steamy meat suddenly caressing her cheek is enough to make her breath catch. Her big, amber eyes fluttering open, wandering over his tool.

"Sorry if it's not that impressive." Ichigo says not knowing about the sheer size of his sword not being normal.

Blake giggles, answering "Sorry? You have nothing to be sorry about. It's the biggest one I've ever seen and only one if you don't count my books." she says as she begins stroking his legs.

Ichigo speechless has no idea what to do but let her do the work. A soft, pair of hands slipping between his legs to cup and caress his overflowing prized possessions, squeezing just enough to make him shiver with pleasure as he jerks forward toward the welcoming warmth of Blake's mouth.

She opens wide for him, tongue gliding over his tip in with a quiet slurp, cheeks bulging as Ichigo's member slides into her inviting hole. Hot and humid breathing courses around his tool as it enters her, finding a nice, hot sheath that conforms to his prick's girth and length with accuracy. Tight where it needs to be, but loose enough that Ichigo doesn't have much trouble pushing in enough dick meat to have his cock start distending her throat, which proves to be quite elastic as it stretches around his hefty member.

'This girl's got some mastery over her gag reflexes!' Ichigo thinks wonder how long she can go without air.

Sated with her first foray on his tool, Blake takes a moment to enjoy the musk coming off of him. Ichigo busy enjoying the tight, wet feeling of his new favorite cock-cozy best friend's mouth around his member, the muscles of her mouth and throat rhythmically contracting and shifting around his dick with the precisions he'd expect from a well-fucked whore. Form her part, the faunus-slut beams up at him from beneath his throbbing cock, clearly enjoying herself and wanting praise from him.

Blake beginning again to bob her head slightly, reaching up to plant her lips on Ichigo's base before withdrawing the few inches she can to breath a little. Ichigo feeling a bit more rowdy and going to need a little bit more for him to get off, makes a quick look into his lover's eyes, a silent understanding going between them. Ichigo leaning in to grab the back of her head for control as he loses most of his self control from the lust filled container.

At this new direction, it's a simple matter to get more pleasure. Pulling his hips back and withdrawing his prick from her mouth until Ichigo's tip is all that's left parting Blake's lips. Planted on it like a lover's kiss, and letting her adjust herself for the face fucking. A few steady strokes, and her throat starts to become more relaxed around his shaft, her gag reflex utterly suppressed, leaving her mouth open and defenseless against Ichigo's invading weapon. An opportunity he'd be foolish to waste. Moving faster, hips bucking into her face as he's slamming his zanpakuto home into the welcoming embrace of Blake's lips. Between Ichigo's powerful thrusts, Blake lets out a soft strained moan as he picks up the pace. Breathing coming quicker and more shallow, as she's forcefully face-fucked into utter submission. Ichigo allow his pleasure to control him after seeing her in that state. Begins spurring him to make his movements more donamite, pounding Blake's face until she's gagging on it, spittle drooling down from the corners of her mouth. Blake desperately working her hands to undo the rest of her clothes to try and get ready for the main course, rips open the remaining clothes on her top. Letting her pair of kittens out of confinement, letting them free for the whole world to see, nipples hard as adamantium.

Ichigo seeing her action tries to shift one of his hands to grab a breast, only able to get one rough squeeze out of it. Thinking 'Wow they're like putty, so soft and forgiving, mine for the taking.' barely resisting the urge to turn this into a titfucking.

The feeling of his cock pounding into his lover's face, her chest heaving with every thrust, convinces him not too. Being content to continuing to pumping his fat cock down her throat at the moment and let her pleasure herself for now.

Blake her breath catching between mouthfuls of cock and moaning around it feeling the pleasure from Ichigo's touch. 'I would fondle those milk makers but a girl has her own needs master. Master? Where did that come from, arousing but not a bad ring to it' thinking Blake's pleasure flooded mind. Trailing her fingers down to her bottoms, pulling open her fly. 'Need to prepare of the main course of the meal after all or it might hurt.' She thought plunging a finger into her depths. Moaning around his tool from her own intrusion and from and adding the rest of her hand to help open her lips for Ichigo. Her other hand is trailed to her tit to play with it, twisting the nipple and bud.

Ichigo starts to fuck her faster. Making his hips hammer home faster to match the beats of her hand's movements, returning the favor with her every movement with one of his own. Ichigo admittedly finding his own voice joining hers. The once soft moans turning into grunts of pleasure and fucking, as Ichigo barrels into her with the force the would rival Crescent Rose. Crotch battering face, Black's skilled tongue, mouth, and throat cooperating to milk every inch of his cockflesh that comes their way.

The seductive show of Blake touching herself and his own cock being chocked on, Ichigo soons begins finding himself hurtling toward the last legs of the race. Ichigo with barely any time left begins to tell Blake, but is stopped when Blake taking both her hands and grabs his hips to force all of him down her throat and hold him there to finish. The sight below his is one to behold, Blake with her mouth bottoming out and her wide amber eyes begging Ichigo to finish in her is enough to make him finish. Ichigo with a grunt begins flooding her mouth with milk.

Blake going more wide eyed then before as the taste of his milk beats even milk itself and at the warm gallons that goes straight down her throat. His hips pistoning forward into her mouth again and again, Blake's throat being used like a cocksucker to squeeze out every last drop, thrusting and cumming. She looks like a mess after he finishes, milk coming out of her nose, around his cock and stomach looking bloated with all of his milk. Pulling out of her abuses mouth and shooting the rest of his load on to her face and chest.

Ichigo finally finished firing his loads, started wanting to know if she's okay.

"Hey you okay Blake? Sorry if it was a bit rough." Truly being sorry that he was so rough with her and not knowing what came over him.

Blake too busy relishing in the pleasure doesn't responde other then riding out her own orgasum.

"Hey Blake I know I'm not perfect or the best at thing but if you need anything I'll be here for you and as your lover if you'll have." Ichigo states being worried for his friend turned lover.

Blake finally getting herself back together afterlicking some of the stray straids of cum off her, stands up and strides over to a container with a sway in her hips, bending her nice rounded ass out in the air.

"If you truly mean that Ichigo, take me here and now. No holding back, no being soft. Just pure fucking at it's finest and claim me. If you can do that I'll think about forgiving you." Blake declared to him.

Ichigo speechless, only think he could think of is appeasing her and claiming her for his own as a lover. Walking over behind her grabbing her ass, handling her big, soft cheeks, in his grip. Blake shudders, ears going down in perfect submission as he toys with her butt.

"Like what you have?" Blake questions from the handling he's giving her.

"Very." Say's Ichigo to interested in her behind.

Ichigo deciding on giving a smack to her ass to see what would happen, produced a glorious effect for him seeing her ass jiggle, after playing with her for a bit. The pain in Ichigo's tool becomes all too clear for him to ignore any longer.

Ichigo flopping his zampato down onto her. Getting ready for the time of his life.

Blake starts to purr as his fingers work through her hair, getting at that wonderfully sensitive spot right between her perky cat-ears. Backing her hips back against Ichigo's crotch, grinding up against him. So close to penetrating her that any movement would send Ichigo deep into her eager box.

"Ready when you are Master," Blake purrs seductively, wiggling her hip hips up his shaft, until the tip of Ichigo's cock starts kissing the lips of her pussy. Blake parts her lips readying herself for him.

Ichigo more exhilarated to make up the difference, grabbing her hips, Ichigo makes one long smooth thrusting motion until he bottoms out. Ichigo being surprised that he is able to see her gut distending from the sheer amount of cock being shoved into her. Blake's cheers of moans entertaining him, her cute little moans turning into a long cries of pleasure as he finally starts fucking her.

"Ahhh, if you keep doing that you're going to ruin me for anyone else," she moans, back arching as Ichigo slide into her cunt. Her wet walls melting perfectly to his shape and size, starting to the perfect onahole for him accustomed only to his girth and length.

Ichigo gives another slap on her ass, grinning as her flesh jiggles in response, reddening at his touch. "That's the plan love, mine and only mine."

Starting to thrust his hips into Blake's quivering mess until her assflesh is quaking with the force of the impacts, her lusty moans filling his ears with every movement as he spreads her pussy wide on his tool

"Feels like you shoving a seltzer bottle in me master!" Blake yells out in pleasure, leaking like a broken firehose, her juices running faster every time he slams into hers, spattering the both of them with her excitement.

Blake coaxing him with purrs and moans and the jiggle of her luscious ass and bouncing tits to be grabbed. Ichigo between thrusts, shifts his grip on his faunus lover, reaching up and squeezing her sinfully soft tits. Flowing right around his fingers as her body is pushed up with the force of another pumping of his crotch.

"Oh, yes!" she yelps as Ichigo keeps thrusting hard against her ass, "Harder! Harder! Fuck me harder!"

'She did say not to be gentle and go at it' Ichigo thought using all of his power to pound the pussy.

All or most chance of words being formed crumbles as the she braces against the container, legs spread wide and back arched sharply, inviting Ichigo to pound and breed the hell out of her womb. He obliges, grabbing her by the scruff of the neck and forcing her down, keeping her bent her over the container as he starts to demolish her cunt.

Ichigo barely noticing Blake's orgasm, marked only by a peak in her cries and a sudden gush of fem-cum that slithers down her thighs around the thrusting meat of his sword as he continuing to pound away at her, unrelenting as her warm, wet muscles squeeze around his rod, trying to milk the cum from him again. Ichigo tries to hold back, concentrating on the rippling display of ass-flesh in front of him, and squeezing Blake's tits until she squeals like a slut, but all good things must come to an end, he starts to feel the peak of pleasure coming.

"Don't you dare pull out Kurosaki" Blake yells feeling him enlarge inside her. Knowing he's at his limit and wanting his milk inside her.

Ichigo knowing that is precious might be at stake if he pulls out of this pussy decides against it and with a feral roar slams himself into Blake's womb piercing it like a crescent rose round and begins unleashing his load. The orgasm itself hits him like a baseball the pleasure immense, as a thick ball of cum surges into her, blasting into her. Hips pumping into Blake's abused bottom as his loads travel into her eased by her own milking of his tool. Leaking around her abused lips.

Breathing heavily Ichigo beings picking her up and leaning against the wall of the container for a more relaxed position. Sighing heavily wondering how the hell this happened. He finally took notice on how much he poured into the older female and was spooked by the results of her stomach bulging like it was 7 months pregnant.

Beginning to pull out so he can let some escape and take a quick nap, before he get's interrupted by his lover "Don't pull out, I want you to feel go soft in me." After she give him a kiss on the lips still tasting like his last orgasm.

"Okay." Ichigo replies to exhausted to really care at all.

"You know it seems like you made me carry a litter, Ichi." Blake replies, rubbing her stomach like she was truly pregnant.

"Yep, so does this mean we're lovers now?" Ichigo asked unsure of how to handle this.

"We'll handle this after our nap okay?" Blake responded, getting comfy on his lap and tool that is still inside her. Laying her head against his chest.

"Sure, goodnight." Ichigo tell her before he gives a quick peck on her head. Only if he could see her reaction, he would be surprised by how red she got from the action.

_**TimeSkip…**_

After a quick catnap for our locally friendly neighborhood heroes. Ichigo starts to wake up.

"Good afternoon Ichi," Blake says to the now waking Ichigo.

"Afternoon?" Ichigo replies confused of the time due to how long they were asleep.

"Yes, now to set some rules or guidelines for us if you don't mind and some questions," says Blake leaning back into his chest stretching.

"So how did you keep your tool hidden for so long? If faunus knew about they would jump you first chance they would get during mating season," Blake ask curious on his secret.

"Okay, sure and your answer is that I tie it around my waist." Ichigo replied curious on how this will turn out for both of them.

"One, we never speak of this to anyone. Two, someone saw and or knows about what we did. Three, I'll be using you as a milk source since you ruined milk for me and you have to take responsibility for that. Four, what am I to you Ichigo Kurosaki?" Blake telling him and being bright faced at some of them and shy at the others.

"One ok-WAIT WHAT!? SOMEONE KNOWS US!" Yells Ichigo almost lifting Blake off him to panic but held down by her glare.

"Do you mind calming down they don't seem like they have any malicious intent, since they left new clothes for us and a package." Blake calmy replies. Getting up off her seat that is Ichigo's body. Pulling him out of her inch by inch trying not to push backwards for pleasure or they'll never leave here. Finally hitting the last couple of inches Blake starts noticing something different about Ichigo's tool and gonads. Turing around and crawling to them to see what's on them, she starts to giggle.

"What's so funny that has you laughing?" Ichigo says trying not to get a hard on from the closeness of her face and the heat from her breath.

"Oh, nothing just that someone wrote 'fully loaded milk man' in pink lipstick on them." Blake tells him, starting to turn around and let him deal with that but not before putting a sway in her hips for the not so innocent boy.

Walking over to the two packages, she picks her after throwing Ichigo's his. Opens it finding a note with a couple of pictures of her and ichigo during their lovemaking. Also a plug with another note attached saying 'If you want to keep any of him in you.', Noticing that she was leaking a bit to her not recovering yet rushes to put it in her to make sure that there's no mess when they go back on lookout and that no one can see any evidence of their secret.

Ichigo getting dressed from the clothes Blake throw at him couldn't help but be aroused by the sight of her plugging her hole up. Turning around so she doesn't notice that he was staring finishes getting dressed and head over to the exit of the container, noticing broken glass around it and deciding it's a thought for later.

Blake walking up to him says "Let's go the White should be here now." Walking ahead of him.

Ichigo deciding one last touch would be worth it slapping and groping her ass and boob giving her a kiss on the cheek saying "Let's do this Blake."

Blake red face replies and quietly replies "Yeah let's," not sure about being lovers but not against it.

Both heading to the roof they were both on before to check the scene out.


End file.
